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of the document you will slowly begin to recognize what was in
the mind of the Roman geographers. But you will also recognize
that we have made enormous progress since the days when this
spaghetti-shaped ' world' was the last word in travel literature
for a Roman general bound for England or the Black Sea,

As for the maps of the Middle Ages, we can pass them by
without any special comment The road to Heaven was more
important than the shortest route from the mouth of the Rhine
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to the mouth of the Danube, and maps became mere funny pic-
tures, full of headless monsters (the poor Eskimos, huddled in
their furs until their heads were no longer visible, were the
originals for this fanciful notion) and snorting unicorns and
spouting whales and hippogrifs and krakens and mermaids and
griffons and all the other denizens of a world bewildered by fear
and superstition. Jerusalem was of course shown as the centre
of the world, and India and Spain were the ultimate limits, be-
yond which no man could hope to travel, and Scotland was a
separate island, and the Tower of Babel was ten times as big as
the entire city of Paris.
Compared to these products of the medieval cartographers,
the woven maps of the Polynesians (they look for all the world
like something done by the children in a kindergarten, but they